



PRICE TEN CENTS. 


PUCK BUILDING, New York, June 29, 1904. ios 
AQ) 
SS v™ 


_ Copyright, 1904, by Keppler & Sohwarzmann. 
ie Pion 
= \ 


) 











VOL. LV. No. NT 













/ x 5 = 
¥ 
{ SS 
} \ 
. A 
Entered at N. Y. P.O. as Second-class Mall Matter. 








HIS 128TH BIRTHDAY. 


‘Gee, but this is an awful stretch!” 
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7? Uncie SAM on his One Hundred and Twenty-eighth Birthday, Puck 
extends all the felicitations of the hour and trusts that the honorable 
fulfillment of the past, the progress of the present and the promises of the 
future may show never a sign of abating in the years that lie ahead. 
As men and Republics go, a hundred and twenty-eight is a ripe 
age and yet it finds the avuncular Samuel as spry and trim 
as ever; indeed despite the Jeremiads of those who 
dislike above all things to note improvements 
along any line whatsoever Puck is inclined 
to think that in many ways the old gentleman 
has spruced up a bit in the past few years. 
Without losing any of the ginger of youth 
he is putting on some of that laudable side 
which sets so well upon the shoulders of one 
who is in the prime of life. He wears his 
clothes more becomingly. He is atrifle more 
careful of the cut of his hair and the trim of 
his chin-whisker. High official society in 
other Continents is beginning to look upon him 

not entirely as the busy shop-keeper around the corner from whom Yankee 
notions may be purchased as need arises, but as a personage who sooner 
or later may have to be treated with the most distinguished consideration. 
He has become so expert in the use of the trumpet that those in charge 
of the Concert of the Powers are finding his blasts something’ that must be 
reckoned with, lest in setting up for himself in solo work they find in his 
high notes a disturbance to their exsemé/e not altogether to their liking. It has 
always been good to account one’s self a member of Uncle Sam’s family, but 
to-day, somehow or other, in view of all the many things that the American 
citizen has a distinct right to be happy over; the gradual clearing away of per- 
plexing political and commercial clouds that have lowered over us; the general 
settling down toa safe and sane and solid way of living — in view of these things, 
as well as in the light of the many blessings that are vouchsafed to us by a smiling 
Providence, it seems a privilege better worth bragging about than ever before. 
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FTER all that can be said or done, one fact that remains clear in the awful 


tragedy of the General Slocum is that the Captain of that ill-starred vessel - 


stuck like a hero to his post, and whether or not he pursued the wisest course 
at the emergent moment in view of all the circumstances, he shirked no 
slightest detail of his duty. Hence it is that the efforts of those who would 
make a scapegoat of Captain Van Schaick for the sins of omission and com- 
mission of others will in the end prove futile and whatever conclusion 
investigating committees may reach, public opinion will inevitably 
fasten the blame of the disaster where it belongs, upon the owners 
whose neglect of ordinary precautions is all too evident and upon 
the inspectors who either did not inspect, or did so with a blind- 
ness that is positively criminal. There is nothing that can, miti- 
gate the horror of the frightful affliction that has fallen with such 
crushing force upon the surviving families of this disaster, and 
that here and there in the paroxysms of their grief some of them 
should call for revenge is only natural, but it is not revenge that 
they really. want. They want Justice and if that is administered 
to the culprits in fullest measure, and swiftly it will be sufficiently 
punitive to gratify the thirst that all right minded ‘persons feel 
that retribution shall overtake the offenders. The situation urgently demands 
a reinspection of all the excursion craft in New York and other American 
waters, and by other inspectors than those who are at present at least under 
suspicion of incompetence or something worse. A repetition of the Slocum 
horror should be rendered impossible even if it requires that every steamboat 
and barge from New York Harbor to the Golden Gate shall be put out of com- 








mission. As matters stand to-day the O. K. of the Government inspectors is 
as valuable as the endorsement of a bankrupt upon the note of a pauper. 
« . * 

prance as this issue of PucK goes to press too early to record the choice 

of the Republican National Convention for the Vice-Presidency we cannot 
very well discuss the gentleman’s claims to consideration at this time. Pro- 
phecy is a parlous enterprise in things political but at this writing about the 
only reason for believing that Mr. Fairbanks will not win the prize and that 
Uncle Joe Cannon will get it is that Mr. Fairbanks has shown a pronounced 
desire to have it while speaker Cannon vows by all the blanks in the Lexicon . 
of Strong Lingo that he won’t take it. History has a way of repeating her- 
self and we distinctly recall that the last man the Republican 
Party put up for the Vice-Presidency, in 1900, issued procla- 
mations, ukases, affidavits, ultimatums and all that sort of 
thing, fresh every hour for a large number of hours, as 
strenuously even as Mr. Cannon is now issuing his, that there 
was n’t horse power enough in all creation to drag him into 
the Vice-Presidential Chair. We all know what happened, and 
it is just possible that it will happen again. Wherefore we cannot 
quite assure ourselves that Speaker Cannon is not to be the tail 
to the Roosevelt kite. Nevertheless something within us whis- 
pers the word Fairbanks, and tells us to risk congratulating the 
party on the wisdom of its choice when it selected the Senator 
from Indiana for the secondary office. Mr. Fairbanks has 
served long enough in the Senate to know how its presiding eo 
officer should conduct himself in all emergencies, big and little. 
He comes from a State that will be less doubtful with himself in a 
position to spur its ardent spirits on to: noble effort in behalf of one of its 
favorite sons, and his public record is such that no one need hesitate to vote 
for him who would think of voting the Republican ticket at all. He is a good 
and loyal party man, is safe, sane and clean and if in the course of his term 
the President should choose to leave the United States for the purpose of per- 
sonally rescuing Mr. Perdicaris or some one else from a position of extreme 
peril, would be able without radical alterations to adjust his curves and angles 
to those of the Presidential Chair. If, however, Mr. Fairbanks does not get 
it and it goes to Mr. Cannon, Mr. Hitt, or Mr. Metcalf of California— well, 
we congratulate the Party just the same. The sole fact that it is not now 
likely to nominate Mr. Roosevelt for both ends of the ticket is in itself a 
sufficient excuse for saying ‘‘ Well done, good and faithful G. O. P.” 






* 
* * 


Pace eteen ae the platform we are equally in the dark, particularly as to its 

phraseology, for Mr. Lodge has kept the momentous document securely 
locked within the inner pocket of his X-ray proof waistcoat. But enough 
of the issues is known to enable us to predict a very 
pretty fight upon the points it brings to our attention. 
Just how the President-elect will solve the tariff ques- 
tion we do not of course know, and therefore withhold 
comment upon that part of the Party’s creed; on the 
subject of the abolition of both Houses of Congress 
we prefer not to speak until we have the exact wording 
of the plank before us; the method proposed for estab- 
lishing a closed season for the Supreme Court during 
the next Presidential term, and the relegation of the 
Cabinet Officers to the more routine work of their 
portfolios is not yet before us in sufficient detail to be 
properly discussed; the plank providing for a compul- 
sory third term for any President. who has already 
served more than one and a half should make interesting reading-and afford 
abundant material for debate once its precise terminology has been ascer- 
tained; the demand for a new font of first personal pronouns for the Printing 
Office for the exclusive use of the Chief Executive is distinctly to be commended; 
the suggestion that Messrs. Bryan and Hearst be made foremen of the alternate 
gangs who will dig the Panama Canal, will meet with approval in many 
quarters; the promises of freedom to the Filipinos on or about January Ist, 
4063, should be regarded as something gained by the Anti-Imperialists, and 
the pronouncement that Governors of States will hereafter be permitted to 
exercise the constitutional functions of their office without interference from 
Washington will do much to stay the alarm felt in some localities over the 
alleged usurpations of Federal authority. But, as we have already said, these 
points can better be discussed with the full text of the platform before us, 
and until Mr. Lodge reads President Roosevelt’s declaration of his intentions 
from his place in the Convention, or in some other way gives it out for publi- 
cation, in so far as we are concerned we deem it well to leave the matter 
in statu quo. 








* 
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ig Is a significant fact which those who control the various votes which candi- 

dates must win to their support if they are to be elected to the offices to 
which they aspire should note that Judge Parker of Esopus can hold his tongue 
with equal ease in French, German, !talian, Gaelic, Russian and English. It 
is said that he can keep silent even in Chinese. 
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or she is, though, its the one that has her name in 
big type at the top of the programme and whose 
face is pasted on all the fences and ash-barrels in 





town that wins the title. 


**Oh do stop talking and come along,” the 
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ENTERS STAGELAND. 


Take hold of my hand and 


ALICE 


“Nae MIND asking anybody’s permission. 
come along,” insisted the Pink Pajama Girl. 
Alice rubbed her eyes in amazement. 

stage box watching the kaleidoscopic scenes and antical dances of the funny 

men in the second act of “The Wizard of Tulu,” 
rounds and twenty-seven tableaus, she had been wondering if. all those people 
on the stage who were cutting up such lovely monkey shines were really 


For a half hour, seated there in the 


a musical comedy in three 


human beings like the rest of us. Some of them were almost too beautiful, 


Alice thought, to be real, and of course, the funny men with the bulbous noses 


and wing-shaped ears and red bull’s eyes painted on the backs of their bald" 


heads —they could n’t be like that in private life. And now, just at the 
moment when all this wealth of color and playfulness and grotesquerie was 
beginning to pall upon her, to have the Pink Pajama Girl stretch forth her 
hand over the foot-lights and invite her to ‘‘come along” was just a little bit 
startling. 

‘“Oh, but—I can’t!” 
to say she would very much like to go along if only she could. 

Here the Amiable Calf, who had been raising many a laugh throughout 


the play by her droll behavior, walked over to the box and blatted out in a 


cried Alice, starting up, nevertheless, as much as 


tremulous soprano voice which seemed to go very well with a creature of 
her precise sort: 
‘* Just as in dear old Boston 
Pantaloon is never pant, 
So here in Stageland, Madame, 
We have put a ban on can't, 


so pack up your programme, and come along. There’s lots to see. 
‘But I don’t know you,”’ 


little girl she was brought to be. 


cried Alice, like the particular 


‘Miss Pinky Pajamas here will introduce me,” 
said the Calf. 

** But I don’t know her either,” 
Alice. 

‘*We can fix that in a jiffy,” 
the Calf. 
to you, and I really know you, why then I ’!1 


persisted 


returned 
‘*As soon as she introduces me 


introduce you to her, and then everything 
Don’t you see?” 


will be according to Don’t. 

‘The arrangement was so overpoweringly logical that Alice saw no proper 
reason for declining, so, taking hold of the outstretched hand of the Pink 
Pajama Girl, she sprang lightly upon the stage. 


” 


*‘Imogene,”’ said the Pink Pajama Girl, ‘‘permit me to present you to 
Alice — Alice, this is Imogene, the Amiable Calf, and a very gentlemanly 
creature she is when you once know her.” 

‘*Glad to meet you,”’ said the Calf, bowing pleasantly. 
frequently at matinées, but I never knew who you were. 
name on the programme; don’t you think so, 


“‘T have seen you 
Seems to me they 
ought to put the audience’s 
Pinky?” 

‘‘Don’t know as I do,” said Pinky, 
people in the audience sometimes don’t like to be top-liners.” 

‘*Perhaps you ’re right,’’ said the Calf, scratching her head -reflectively. 
‘* Maybe some of ’em prefer to travel iz cog. like Royal Princes and Embezzlers.” 

‘What is a Top-Liner ?”’ asked Alice, to whom this term was new. 

‘It’s pretty hard to say these days,’”’ answered the Calf, sauly. 
cal comedies sometimes the top-liner is a young lady with a squeaky voice and 
a large appetite for the midnight lobster; sometimes it’s a middle-aged gen- 
tleman who can do vocal stunts to beat the band, and who can appear to break 
his neck six nights and two matinées a week in such a way as to make people 
laugh; and then again it may be nothing more than an expansive old lady 
who loves the stage so much that, after giving it up altogether, she comes back 
Whatever he 


” ” 


shaking her head dubiously. ‘‘Some 


‘*Tn musi- 


to give a positively last farewell performance every other year. 









Pink Pajama Girl interrupted at this point. 





‘* Now Pinky, you behave yourself! ’’ retorted 


the Calf with a show of irritation... ‘‘lLet me 


” 


= have a little attention, won’t you? 


Pinky let forth.a silvery ripple of laughter. 


ah & 
= 


‘You need n’t think you 're going to get it 


‘*T'll com 


all, Miss,”’ added the Calf warmly. 


plain to Mr. Klawhammer, if you don’t watch out. There’s no monopoly in 


this company, whoever you are or how few your clothes.”’ 
The Calf began to weep softly. 
‘* Nobody ever asks me out to supper after the play the way they do 


you—”’ she began. ‘‘I hang around the stage-door every night, and nobody 


comes.”’ 
“Well —I 


‘*Why Imo 
The idea of anybody taking a Calf to the Martin 


guess —ha-ha,’’ roared the Pink Pajama Girl. 
gene! 


or to Shanley’s in these days when the police are so 





particular, dear; its awfully absurd. Don’t” you 
Alice? 
you on if they did ? 
of hay at Rector’s! 


think so, Why what would they. feed 
Imagine ordering a bale 
And moreover, dearest,”’ 
continued Pinky caressingly, ‘‘it would be 
dreadfully 
keeper to have you there while other diners 


but dear, 


embarrassing to the restaurant 





were eating steak or calve’s liver 

dear, dear, let ’s run on or the meeting will 
be over.”’ 

In an instant Alice was whisked rapidly 

across the stage, out through the wings, up a long 

narrow flight of stairs, and thence along a broad hallway to a door on which 


were painted the words: 





HEADQUARTERS 
SHOW-GIRL UNION 
NO. SIX 











left far behind. for me,” she cried after 


them. ‘‘It takes me twice as long to climb these stairs with two pairs of legs. 


The Calf was ‘*Don’t wait 


” 


‘*What’s this?’’ panted Alice as they came to a stand-still before the 
door. 

‘*This is the Floradora Chapter of the Amalgamated Sisterhood-of Chorus 
Girls,” replied the young woman, whom for the sake of brevity, we will here- 
after refer toas Pinky. ‘‘ We chorus ladies have formed a union to further our 
interests just as the Coal-miners and the Plumbers have done. We’ll chore a 
proper number of hours at proper wages, but beyond that there ’ll be nothing 
doing.” 
asked Alice. 


when the Union was organized two years ago the Floradoras 


‘* And why do you call yourselves the Floradora ? ” 
‘Well, 
were in the majority, 


” 


said Pinky, ‘‘and when it came to selecting a name the 
‘The Independent 
but there are n’t more than seven of 


rest of us were out-voted. I wanted it called, 


Order of Pink Pajama Girls,’ 






us, while the Floradoras at the last census, numbered 8, 363%.” 

‘‘Eight thousand, three hundred and sixty-three and a 
half,”’ repeated Alice. ‘‘ How do you make the half?” 

‘She got married,” said Pinky, ‘‘ but retained her 
membership. A chorus girl who’s married, you know, 
counts only as half a girl, because she does only half the 
work. She sings and dances and winks and all that, 
but she goes home right after the play.”’ 

Alice tried to reason this out, but finally gave it up, 
and then the door opened —and what a babel of voices 
greeted her ears from the fifty or sixty lovely maidens she 
but musical 
The room they entered was large and sumptuously furnished with 


discovered within! It was indeed a din, 
withal. 
hanging lamps of oriental design, cozy corners of remarkable coziness, and 
rugs of great beauty on the polished floors, and in one corner was an upright 
pedestal, two feet in height, on top of which stood a curious little brass instru- 
ment, made up of cylinders and cog wheels and printing types. This was 
covered by a glass globe, and from one side just below the globe there came 
through a slot a long ribb6n of white paper, upon which Alice could see 
printed in thin black letters such mysterious legends as ‘‘M. O. P. 89%, 
905g, 88%,” ‘*U. S. Steel Com. 8%, 95, 10,” and others equally, to her, 
The machine appeared to be a new kind of clock, for it ticked 
unmercifully for a few moments, and then would quit for a while, resuming its 
sp*smodic clickings at short intervals. The paper ribbon was automatically 


unintelligible. 


gathered up in a wicker basket that stood alongside of the pedestal. It was 
not because of the frequent reference of the beautiful ladies she saw all about 
her, to the white paper ribbon that attracted Alice’s attention to this curious 
clock —as she thought it—but the novelty of the thing itself. How could 
that machine tell time when it ran along, not with the stately measured ticking 
of a clock, but spasmodically as if it were always a little behind time, and was 
trying its best to catch up? Alice was, in fact, more anxious to be let into the 
mysteries of the machine than to meet the beautiful ladies —but then she was 
only a child, 
‘What is that funny little machine over there? ”’ she asked. 

The answer, much to the child’s surprise was delivered by 
twelve of the ladies at once. 

‘‘They always talk that way,” whispered Pinky. 
‘‘They ’re so wedded to the double sextette, you 
know —” 

‘‘ That,” sang the twelve ladies who responded, 
‘*is our daily financial report.” 

Alice shook her head in perplexity. 

‘I ’m sort of lost in a bewilderness,’’ she 
cried. ‘‘The daily financial report?” she queried. 
‘Where from?” ‘ 

‘* Wall Street,” whispered Pinky. ‘‘ Listen and 
they ‘Il tell you all about it.” 

The Floradora Union had arraigned itself in a 
double circle about the room, facing Alice, and when 
all had grown quiet, in response to her question, they sang the following song 
to their inquisitive little visitor: . 





IVe’re gay giddy Show-Girls ; the Get-Up-and-Go Girls — 
The finest there’s ever been yet. By smirking and nodding, 
We ease off the plodding, of work in a double sextette. 


Our fee from our bosses— not counting the losses 
That sometimes make treasurers meek — for singing the chorus 
Of gay Floradoras ts fificen small shekels a week. 


Well now it is patent —the fact’s almost blatant — 
That fifleen a week isnt much, for bonnets and dresses 
And peroxide tresses, and suppers and dinners and such. 


There's rent and there's coffee and soda and toffee ; 
There's gas-bills and snacks between meais; there's ribbons and laces, 
And things for our faces, and oil for our automobiles. 


How far can you travel? Of life what unravel 
On three fivers a week for the ‘‘mun?” The thing ts as certain, 
As sure as the curtain, that something has got to be done. 


And so we've united our salaries blighted, 
In manner that’s safe and discreet, and put all the ducats, 
That come to our buckets, in charge of a friend on ‘‘ the street.” 


And he,— heaven bless him! and keep and caress him! 
Sends word on this ribbon so fatr, the tale of our winnings, - 
dn railways and spinnings, in Steel and Tobacco and Air. 


And so, dear young lady, with tresses so braidy, 
That's why, when you ask, we retort: Yon faithful old Ticker — 
None ever was slicker —’s our Daily Financial Report. 


‘*Do you understand now, Alice?” asked Pinky as the beautiful ladies 
finished their song. 

‘*Yes, I think I do,” said Alice. ‘‘ These ladies have a good kind friend 
who takes care of their savings for them..”’ 

‘*That’s it,” said Pinky, ‘‘and he does it awfully well too. I know one 
time when they couldn’t scrape together more than nine dollars in the whole 
Union, they gave it to him to invest, and what do you suppose the first week’s 
profit on that nine dollars was?” 

‘‘Haven’t the slightest idea,’”’ said Alice. 

‘‘Three hundred and sixty-five thousand dollars in stocks, ninety thou- 
sand dollars worth of pearl rope, forty-seven thousand dollars worth of auto- 
mobiles and a bunch of violets,” said Pinky. 

Meanwhile the assembled show-girls had broken up into groups, and 
Alice tried vainly to think of something to say to those who stopped in their 
chatter long enough to speak a pleasant and kindly word to their little visitor. 
She could think of nothing but one phrase, and with innocent artlessness she 
asked one particularly fetching young woman: | 

‘Are there any more at home like you?” 


PUCK 


‘Millions,’ was the answer. ‘‘That’s the trouble. The field is so 
overworked that ninety per cent. of us can’t earn more than eight hundred 


thousand dollars a year.” : 


Just than there was a pattering of feet outside of the door and in a 


moment it was thrown wide open and the Amiable Calf entered and trotted 
over to the ticker. 

‘‘What’s doing to-day?” she queried. ‘‘Any profit?” 

‘Only a beggarly two and a half,” said the Secretary in charge, with a 
frown. 

‘* Dollars?” asked the Calf. 

-‘No—stupid! - Millions,” said the Secretary. ‘‘And the Fall only 
eight weeks off.” . 

‘“‘Gosh!” cried the Calf, lapsing into the lingo of the barn-yard for the 
moment, and forgetting her stage manners. ‘‘If I had two and a 
half millions I ’d retire.” . 

‘You could afford to,”’ said the Secretary; ‘‘ because you 
have n't got bills at the Department Stores, and reminders 
from Stiffany coming in the first of every month, and packages 
arriving at your flat every minute marked C. O. D.” 

“«C.O. D.?” asked the Calf. ‘‘ What’s C. O. D. mean?” 

‘*It ’s a Masonic sign, meaning Cash Or Drop it,” 
explained the Secretary. 

‘‘Oh, I thought it had something to do with fish,” 
said the @alf. ‘‘ By the way, have I been elected a member 
of this Union yet ?” 

Pinky clutched Alice nervously by the hand. ‘‘I was afraid she ’d ask 
that question, and the minute she hears the answer, there’s going to be a 
row,” she whispered. 

‘*Of course you have n't,’”’ replied the Secretary. ‘‘You ’re not legible. 
You ’re not achorus girl; you ’re only a calf. Nobody ’d ever ask a calf to 
sing in a Double Sextette.”’ 

The Amiable Calf blinked at the ticker a moment, as if she were wonder- 
ing why. . 
‘‘More fools the managers, then,”’ she said finally, and with some temper. 
**T’m a success, ain’t I ?”’ 

‘“*You are, but —”’ 

‘Well, if one of us is a success, twelve of us would be twelve times as 
successful. B’gosh, ladies, I’d pay myself to see a good calf in a Floradora 
sextette. I think it would be novel enough to draw a crowd, and a double one 
with twelve fine calves —” 

‘* Twenty-four, I suppose you mean,”’ sniffed the Secretary. 

‘* Nothing of the sort,”’ retorted the Calf. ‘‘I’m talking of the Calves of 
my set, not yours. It would be a great act. Look at the stage to-day in our 
line. You girls think you are pretty nearly the whole show, but | come in for 
a lot of applause, and my good friend, the Cowardly Lion, comes in for a share 
of favor. I tell you the animal is the coming attraction in opera, and the 
manager who gets up a double sextette of Amiable Calves and Goats as a sort 
of burlesque on this tired old thing you girls are doing, will make his 
fortune.” . 

And then, as Pinky had predicted, the row began. The Amiable Calf had 

evidently not only put her foot in it, but all four of 

a them, and a melee ensued which made even the 

ticker tremble. She was set upon by a dozen 

enraged Floradoras at once, and such a 

smashing of feathered hats, and tearing 

of ribbons, and crashing of parasols — 

it was frightful, and the poor calf was 

lost to sight under a heap of screaming, 
scratching young women. 

‘‘Come along,”’ whispered Pinky 
excitedly to Alice. ‘‘We must get out 
of this, or we shall be torn to pieces.” 

And grasping the little girl by the 

arm, she fled out into the corridor, down 
the stairs again into a dense wood, where Alice was appalled to find her way 
blocked by a huge beast of tawny mane, and lowering mien, whose imperial 
bearing pronounced him to be no less a personage than The King of Beasts. 

‘*Mercy!” cried Alice, falling upon her knees, as the Lion gave forth a 
tremendous roar. 

But what happened next must be told later. 









IMPORTANT PART. 


 agepecert hens too, there will be the court crier’s fee. . 

Fair Liticant (breach of promise ).—-Oh, I shall do my own 
crying. I should never think of trusting anybody else to do that. 
Goodness, no! 








WORDS. 


Shwe bars will pay you either at the rate of one dollar per 
word or five thousand dollars per idea, as vou elect. 
DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR.—The former is—er—the better 
way, I think. 








Nw bestows on twwomen a figure lacking certain elements of distinction, but 


withal a fortitude under torture which enables them to supply the defect. 

































































































ENCOURAGING INDUSTRY. 


| in my peezness. 
COHENSTEIN.— Vot is it ? 
Isaacs.— Vell, I t’ought if a glerk vos mit me for five years I 


vould allow him, in addition to his salary, vun per cendt. of der 


liapilities. 


way 


ly one 


bere is on 


“CEE WHIZ! DONT | wisn 
EVERY DAY WUZ DE FourTy” 


sAAcs.—I t’ought of introducing a sort of brofit-sharing scheme 


to make grow 
them be as foolish as they will. 
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INCLINATION. 


HE Heiress. —Is the Duke supposed to be inclined to matri- 
mony ? 
Her Fatuer.—I ’m told he wants ten millions. 
THE HeEtrReEss.—- Pretty steep. 
Her Fatuer.— Yes; if we wait awhile he may be more in- 
clined. 


T 


n-up people wise, and that i to let 





of — ON THE FOURTH. 


HAT makes the Fourth, you ask of me? 
Why, patriotic memory ; 
The knowledge that in years ago, 
Our fathers loved their country so, 
They gave their lives to set it free. 





‘That chapter in our history, 

The tale of those whose bravery 
Transformed to joy a people’s woe — 
That makes the Fourth. 


I wish you ’d see where Bob can be; 
And little Neddie — where is he ? 
This day will drive me mad, I know. 
Whose screaming now? Run quickly, go! 
Rob ‘s burnt again? Come here—let’s see; 
That makes the fourth / 


Arthur H. Folwell. 





THERAPEUTICS. 


“ § Sete will be a serum for every disease.” 
Just what do you mean by that, doctor?” 
«“T mean that the time will come when every ill which 
flesh is heir to may, by simple inocculation, be exchanged 
for some other ill.” 





HUNTING. 


STEADFAST AND TRUE. A MIGHTY hunter went out to hunt. 
“Can you show me,” said he, to every person he met, “any 


trust’s tracks ?” 
At last a man replied: 
“T can show you a trust.” 
“No, thank you,” said the hunter. “I am only looking for 


FATHER,— But | am afraid he is a young man of fickle character! 
* DAUGHTER.— Oh, no, he is n’t, Papa. Why, he has smoked the 


same brand of cigarettes for nearly six months! 































tracks.” 
SPURNED. 
. | CANNOT marry you!” 
It was a faultless Summer day. _ In the distance 
could be heard the hum of the pleasure-seekers who 
thronged the beach, while in front of them the limitless 
?- 


sea rose and fell with resistless grandeur. 
“Not marry me!” repeated the youth who 
leaned bravely against the lonely rock that screened 
them from the others. “ What, Gladys, can this 
mean? Have you not encouraged me all along? 
Have you not shown me, in every way possible that 
you encouraged my attentions, and prompted by 
your invitation, did I not come all the way from 
Back Bay yesterday, so that I could tell you 
of my great love? And now you tell me 
that you cannot marry me! What means 
this sudden change? And when did 
you ‘arrive at this conclusion ?” 
The proud Boston beauty lifted her 
head haughtily. 
“This morning after the bathing 
hour,” she said, with all the scorn she 
was capable. 
He turned beseechingly. 
“Tell me,” he said, “ what is it ? 
What have I done ?” 
She pierced him with her glance. 
“T could never marry any man,” she 
said, “ who wears a hired bathing suit.” 
. Tom Masson. 


THE ANTIQUARIAN. 





M*: DEEPDIGGER.— You never said a word about our wedding 
anniversary last Tuesday —not a word. UNCERTAIN. 

PROFESSOR DEEPDIGGER.—My dear, how can you expect me ‘What ’s the matter, Sis—’fraid it ’ll make an aw-ful noise?” 
to take.any interest in anything so ridiculously recent ? ‘*No-o-o! I’m ’fraid it w-o-n.’t! 





Wy all have our own troubles, not the least of which is having to listen 
to other people's. 
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Washington, D. C., March 5, 1905.—Your correspondent was received 
at the White House at a late hour last night by President He-rst after the 
closing exercises of the Inauguration. The interview took place in the Saffron 
Room — formerly the Blue Room —and in the presence of Vice-President 
Arthur Br-sbane who is to constitute the whole of the President’s Cabinet if 
confirmed by the Senate, which he probably will be as a matter of courtesy. 
After congratulating the President upon the masterly manner in which he read 
his inaugural address from the unrevised proofs of the New York Joynal's 
Editorial page I ventured to question him on certain details of his policy, only 
vaguely foreshadowed in the inaugural, which, as your readers may have ob- 
served was devoted almost exclusively to a consideration of the ways of the 
End Seat Hog and the Iniquities of Horse Racing, interspersed with epigrams 
by Dinkelspiel. The President was evidently somewhat wearied by the exer- 
tions of the day, but received me very cordially nevertheless. 

“You won’t mind I know,” he said, ‘‘if I refer youto Mr. Br-sbane for 
answers to your questions. It has been a strenuous day for me and I am quite 
tired.”’ 

‘*Certainly not,” I replied. ‘‘As long as Mr. Br-sbane represents you—” 

‘Quite so,” said the president. ‘‘He does. I shall make no change now 
that I have’ become Chief Magistrate. What was good enough for me as an 
humble citizen of this Republic is good enough for me in the most exalted 
office to be found beneath the 
sacred Aegis of —er—of ,. yuh 3Y'spane. 
the —ah—” 

“I understand,” said I. 
‘*You don ’t propose to kick 
over any of the ladders upon 
which you have climbed.” 

‘*Not I,” said the Presi- 
dent warmly. ‘For as Din- 
kelspiel says, maye perhaps 
dere vill be some more climb- 
ing down again already yet.” 

“It would be a pity if 
you were left up in the air,” 
said Vice-President Br-sbane, 
absently. 

‘Well now Mr. Presi- 
dent,’”’ I put in, ‘‘ What is to 
be your policy with reference 
to the British occupation of 
the Transvaal? It has been 
rumored that you intend re- 
storing their lost Republic to 
the Boers.” j 

‘*T shall have to refer you 
to Secretary of State Br-sbane 
for a reply to that question,” 
said the President wearily. 
‘* Heis perfectly familiar with 
my views in that matter.” 

‘‘T haven’t formulated 
them as yet, however,”’ put in the Secretary of State. ‘‘ You will probably 
find them in the sixteenth racing extra of the San Francisco Examiner next 
Thursday evening, illustrated by Opper and signed in red ink by Rev. Dr. 
Gregory, who is to be my second assistant Secretary.” * 

‘*Thank you,” I replied, making a note of the answer upon my cuff. ‘‘I 
have no doubt it will be interesting. Have you any new policy to announce 
with reference to the Army ?” 

‘*Yes,” replied the President. ‘‘Colonel Roosevelt is to be court-mar- 
tialed for insubordination, General Wood is to be reduced to the ranks and the 
three platoon system is to be introduced all along the line. The methods 
adopted for accomplishing these reforms my Secretary of War Mr. Br-sbane 
will give you.” 

‘He might save time,’’ said Secretary of War Br-sbane, ‘‘ by waiting ten 
days, when he will find the whole thing mapped out in double hexameters by 
Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox in the Magazine Section of the Sunday Chicago 
American. You can’t miss it,” he added turning to me. ‘‘It will be done in 
sepia ink and will occupy the whole third page. And by the way, to prevent 
any misunderstanding in this matter and to forgstall any charges of corruption 
I wish to say to you that President He-rst’s newspapers pay the Government 
a cent a word spot cash for all the material they get from us. Public office is 
a public trust and no private personal interests will be recognized by us in the 
Administration of the affairs of the People.” 

‘I will wait,” said I, for after all it is better to have the officia] authorized 
statement of the president’s policy than to rely upon notes of an interview 
which may subsequently be denied. 


Vice-President, Attorney General, 
ARTHUR BR-SBANE. ARTHUR BR-SBANE. 
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An Interview by Puck's Special Yellow Correspondent. 
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‘*Speaking of Trusts,” I resumed. ‘‘What will be your attitude toward 
Mr. Baer and Mr. Morgan and the rest ?” ‘ 

‘*Our Secretary of Commerce, Mr. Br-sbane, and his Assistant Secretary 
Prof. Triggs will attend to that,” replied the President. 

‘*Mr. Baer and Mr. Morgan are already in Fort Lafayette’’ put in Secre- 
tary of Commerce Br-sbane, ‘‘They were caught with the goods thirty 
minutes after the inauguration. Mr. Rockefeller we expect to have in jail 
to-morrow. He is playing Golf to-day with Mr. Carnegie, and as he was 
eleven up and nine to play when the United States Marshal reached the links 
with a warrant we accepted cash bail of $10,000,090,000 until to-morrow so 
that he could finish the game. The interest on the bail money I shall take 
charge of as Secretary of the Treasury and apply it to the Reading Room 
Fund to be used in sending copies of the President’s addresses on Expansion 
to every native of the Philippine Islands. These have been published as you 
may remember in recent extra issues of the New York Evening American.” 

‘“‘I presume your Treasury policy, Mr. President, will institute many 
drastic reforms ?”’ I suggested. 

‘**T should think it will,” replied the President, with a yawn. ‘*Tell him 
about our Treasury Policy, Br-sbane.”’ i 

**It is very simple,” replied Secretary of Treasury Br-sbane. ‘‘If there is 
a surplus, we ’re going to divide it per capita among the People.” 

** You have been contend- 
Postmaster General, ing throughout the campaign 
that there is a deficit,” I 


ventured. 
‘*Exactly,” replied the 
Secretary. “About 


$200,000, 000.” 
‘* And what are you going 
to do with that?” I asked. 
‘‘Divide it among the 
Trusts and make ’em pay it,” 
was the Secretary's answer, 
with that firm compression 
of the lips which is character- 
istic of all strengthful natures. 
‘* You are to be Secretary 
of Navy too, Mr. Br-sbane?”’ 
I asked, putting my question 
direct this time, observing 
that the President, exhausted 
by his day’s work, had gonc 
to sleep on the sofa. 
“Yes,” replied Mr. 
Br-sbane. ‘‘It was at first 
suggested that Prof. Garrett 
ill 1 AN P. Serviss the eminent as- 
1: / tronomer should take that 
ieee Se position, but as the President 
Tin. said—or rather agreed, for 
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State, War, Commerce, ° I h fi 
ARTHUR BR-SBANE. ARTHUR BR-SBANE. ARTHUR BR-SBANE. it was—er— who rst 


made the remark — what we 
need in a Cabinet in this country is unanimity of purpose, a thorough co-ordina- 
tion of all our resources, hence cohesion, unification of our forces. I have no 
political ambition myself and personally am a dashed bad sailor, but having 
undertaken all the other portfolios, including Agriculture and the Post-Office, 
I did not wish to embarrass my — er — my Chief by declining the Navy Depart- 
ment. I shall place Hank Haff in charge on the retirement of Admiral Dewey.” 

‘*And the Attorney Generalship ?” I queried. 

‘‘We've transferred all the business of the Attorney General’s Office to 
the legal bureau of the New York Joyna/,” said Mr. Br-sbane. ‘‘It is more 
familiar with its requirements than the Department itself, having already done 
all the thinking for that branch of the Government for the past eight years.”’ 

Here the President began to snore so heavily that tact suggested my 
departure. 

‘‘T am very much obliged to you and the President, Mr. Br-sbane, for this 
interview,” said I, rising to depart. ‘*You have been very courteous. I am 
glad I had the temerity to come here this evening.” 

‘It is well you did come this evening,” said the Cabinet, genially. 
‘*You ’d have missed him if you had n't.” 

‘Missed him ?” said I. 

‘*Yes,” replied Mr. Br-sbane, with an affectionate glance at his sleeping 
chief. ‘‘The President is so worn out with the campaign and the winter’s 
work, that to-morrow he sails for Europe in search of a much-needed rest.” 

‘*Indeed,” said I. ‘‘And—er—about how long will he be gone?” 

‘*Oh—about four years, I guess,”’ said the Vice-President with a pleasant 
smile. Wilberforce Jenkins. 
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AUGURAL DINNER AT THE Wuite House. 
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PARTLY CURED. 

THE ANGLO-MANIAC.— Gweat Heavens! 

this pwedicament alive, Ill wageh I ’ll neveh again awsk a livewyman 
foh an English-bwed horse on the Fou’th of July! 


If I eveh escape fwom 








THE PUBLISHER’S PLAINT. 


ING a song of authors, their pockets full of gold ; 
Four and twenty publishers ; novels manifold. 
When the books are balanced the publishers all sing. 
“‘ The boys who draw the royalties have taken every- 
thing.” 


Lew Wallace, in his counting room, is counting up 
his money ; 
Riley ’s in the pantry, cutting coupon honey; 
Ade is in the garden, burying his wealth; 
Tarkington is traveling for his financial health. 


Same delightful story outside the Hoosier state: 
Seton is on Easy Street, No. 38; 

Garland is in Mexico, buying up mines; 
Bacheller is pickling his—recipe by Heinz. 


Davis has his stables, his kennels and his links; 

Dixon a plantation and a yacht on which he thinks; 

Cyrus Townsend Brady is richer than a Jew; 

And from New England Churchill is knocking out the ‘‘ New.” 


Sing a song of publishers —'some are just afloat — 

Eating simple dinners at a modern table d’ héte. 

This the song that one sings, in which the others join: 
“The boys who draw the royalties are getting all the coin,” 


Conditions in the Book Industry. 

Is there an overproduction of books? The book inspectors say yes. 
But the question more directly affects operator and consumer, who have had 
little to say upon the matter. To get at the operators’ views on certain phases 
of the industry, we recently addressed a circular letter to a number of leading 
The questions asked were: (1) Isthere, in your judgment, an 
overproduction of books? (2) What is the outlook for the Fall trade? 
(3) Are your operatives satisfied? (4) Is there any likelihood of an increase 
in the wages of operatives? (5) Do you favor a flat rate of wages, or a sliding 
scale? (6) Can you pay a flat royalty of 20% and retain a profit? 

As our circular was strictly confidential, the responses were frank and free. 
As to overproduction, the ceneral. opinion among operators was that the out- 
put of literature (i. ¢., fiction) is not in excess of the demand, but the market 
is somewhat oversold in biography, essay, poetry and history. One leading 
operator wrote: ‘There has been an unexpected rush since June I for imme- 
diate shipment, and a good volume of business for the Fall trade. The weak- 


manufacturers. 











PUCK 


ness in raw products is gratifying to the trade, but as yet it has had no appre- 
ciable effect on the prices of finished goods.’’ This optimistic opinion was 
shared by nearly all our correspondents. 

Operatives in general are represented as ‘Satisfied. Many of them, own 
their own homes, and some have comfortable suites in respectable hotels. A 
decided improvement in the demands from yarn spinners is reported, and there 
is a prospect of an increase in prices, which are now as high as the outlook for 
the new crop warrants. 

Opinions varied as to the flat rate or sliding scale. One western operator 
advocates a flat rate of 10 per cent.; but for the most part the sliding scale is 
approved. The following adjustment was suggested: Ten per cent. up to 100 
tons; fifteen up to 150 tons; 17% up to 300 tons; 20 on all over 500 tons. 

Operators are agreed that a flat royalty of 20 per cent. is impossible unless 
an advance sale of 100 tons is assured. Only one operator is paying that scale, 
and he stands to be caught on a falling market. 


Lit’ry Field Notes. 

A Glasgow man writes to an English periodical to ask whether in the line, 
‘*And I lay me down with a will,” Stevenson meant his last will and testament, 
as ‘‘it will be remembered that the learned novelist was at one time a member of 
the Scottish bar, and would therefore know of the advisability of leaving a will 
to regulate the succession to his means and estates.”” Hoots, mon! ye can 
nae beat the Scots. ; 


¥ 


Competition is keen in Parnassus, Department of Indiana. Many Hoosier 
poets peddle.their own books, and an unwritten law confines their canvassing 
to their own bailiwicks. One of them recéntly ventured into 
a rival singer’s territory, and the loyal adherents of the home 
bard assaulted the invader with eggs almost as bad as 


his verses. Rx 7, 
* SOA ( 

The announcement that Marie Corelli has a new | ——— | 
novel of ‘‘pure love and faith” ready for publication, | 
is received with delight by country barkeeps and P | | 
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barbers. Corelli is their favorite novelist. 


Bert Leston Taylor. 





UNWORSHIPPED. 


HEN he tried to buy up the censor, 
The latter replied: “ No, the yen, sir, 
Though respected, perhaps, 
Is not worshipped by Japs. 
Don’t mention the subject again, sir.” 


r should be remembered, however, that the Czar has repeatedly 
promised to evacuate Manchuria. 
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ANOTHER STRIKE. 
EMPLOYER EAGLE.— Well! What do you want? 
Fat Ropin.— Please, Mister! Me feller workmen ain’t satis- 
fied wid dere wages and I’m de Round Robin wot dey sends ye. 
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THANK THE PUBLIC FOR THEIR GENEROUS 
APPRECIATION AND PATRONAGE OF 


MOET & CHANDON 


CHAMPAGNE, 
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New? Vintage. 1898 
WHITE SEAL 


ON SALE. 


Never IN THE HISTORY OF 
CHAMPAGNE HAS 
SUCH A SUPERB QUALITY 
OF WINE BEEN OFFERED. 


) A Great Revelation awarts 


EVERY LOVER OF A SPARKLING 
WINE IN THIS LATEST VINTAGE, 


WHITE SEAL 
| MUCH DRYER THAN MOST SO CALLED BRUT CHAMPAGNES. 
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BRANDED. 
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For gentiemen who appreciate quality; for the weak who need to be 
strengthened; for the careful physician who requires purity; for everybody 
who knows a good thing. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 
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A LONG DRINK 
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4 Ri ONE OR THE OTHER. . A STEADY _ DRINK 

; ‘ ras ; . AN ALTOGETHER DRINK 
3 The esult. “ Now, this fair,” said the man who had been chasing around St. Louis AN EVERYWHERE DRINK 








with his nose in the air, “is plenty big enough, but—” 
“Ah!” interrupted the wise observer. “Are you from Chicago or Buffalo?” 


— Philadelphia Ledger. IMOUNTAIN 


THE modern society woman’s baby must feel a good deal like an incubator L AKES 
chicken.— Somerville Journal. ‘ 





From the days of the Prophets down 
to date, mankind has sought stimu- 
lant for the repair of physical wear 
and tear, and for the needs of 
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Health, Cheer, 
Comfort, Hospitality. 


Te 


“I have seen nothing in the Alps 
bys oy mountain regions 0; 


BOKER’S BITTERS || Sees 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. In raising up the great mountains 
of Colorado, Nature provided 
TRS et eae with a lavish and artistic hand for 
the necessities and pleasures of 
man. In the midst of their most 
rugged configurations are to be 
found some of the most charm: 
ing and restful spots on earth. 


The Fast Trains to 


COLORADO. 





At all times the effort has been to 
secure the best, and it is found in 


Hunter 
BaltimoreRye 
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which satisfies all needs. U NION PACI F ic 
Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. LOW RATES 





















WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
Be sure your tickets read over this line, 
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| Pears 


Pears’ soap is dried a 


A f “The Rockies, Great Salt 
ana Yellowstone Mm »” sent free on po a Baar 
E. L. LOMAX, G. P. & T. A, 


? UNION PACIFIC 
OMAHA, NEB. 



















It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- VEN 
Able polish £0 all metals,but the polish <= 5 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine oni It benefits all metals, minerals or 
‘wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 

2c stamp = sample to | 

.,lndianapolis, 


whole year. That’s why it 


lasts so. It wears as thin 








as a wafer. 





Sold all over the world. 


MADE BY EXPERT WINE GROWERS 
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A Free Booklet on the Great Fair. 


Those who intend to visit the greatest ‘of 
all expositions at St. Louis will find a rare 
fund of information in illustration, maps, etc., 
in a. beautiful fifty-page booklet, engraved 
and printed in colors, just issued by the 








Union Pacific Railroad. It gives to visitors A HESTER ‘STREET FOURTH. a ee 
precisely the information they need, and will | 4 , ‘ 

save them the trouble of asking a lot of GOLDBERG.— Stoppit, you poys! Der polly say he don’t vant HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
questions if they are strangers in St. Louis. any grackers! PAPER WAREHOUSE 

A copy of this handsome little book will be PETEY McPARTLAND.—Gwan! How we goin’ to tell what a 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ; 
sent without charge to our readers, if they BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. } Naw Yous. 


Yiddish parrot ’s talkin’ about ? All kinds of Paper made to order. 


will address E. L. Lomax, G. P. & T. A., 
Union Pacific Railroad, at Omaha, Neb., 


















; “K . and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
and mention Puck, enclosing a one-cent | A trial of two generations and more has been the to 20 days. No pay till cured: 
stamp for postage. | test that proves Abbott's Angostura Bitters to be the Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 

best tonic for family use. Dept. L. 1., Lebagon, Ohio, 








ALI-POINTED PENS) ais 


(4. HEWITT’S PATENT.) E g ti ( 

Suitable for writing in every position; glide over yp ian 
s 

Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled stéel, BaLL-PoinTED j Ci garette 


any paper; never scratch or spurt. 
Pens are more duradle, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. of Quality 


Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose — 


a pento suit your hand. Having found one, stick to it! 
be AROMATIC DELICACY— 


your 
POST FREE FROM b 2 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, ener: MILDNESS — PURITY 






















or any Stationery Store. 


66 55 mean freedom in breathing. Weigh 20z. Any store 50c 
and $1.00 postpaid for choicest patterns. 
THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG, 00., Box 809, Shirley, Mass. 
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“The Nation’s pleasure ground and sanitarium.’ 


THE 
ADIRONDACK 
MOUNTAINS 











The lakes and streams in the Adirondack 
Mountains are full of fish; the woods are 
inviting, the air is filled with health, and 
the nights are cool and restful. If you visit 
this region once, you will go there. again. 
An answer to almost any question in regard 
to the Adirondacks will be found in No. 20 














WHISKEY 


NATURAL 





IN BOND 





BOTTLED 
WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 


EVERY BOTTLE CONTAINS FULL MEASURE 


BOTTLED IN BOND 
AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORD, PA.U.S.A 



















of the “‘ Four-Track Series,” “The Adiron- 
dack Mountains and How to Reach Them;”’ 
issued by the 


ready to 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


A copy will be mailed free, on receipt of a two-cent 
stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, 
Grand Central Station, New York. 

















Two WIsE Saws. 
“A stitch in time saves nine,” 
Another saw might run: 
“When two young people would be wed 

A knot in time makes one.” 
— Philadelphia Ledger. 





’t is said. 


A LIE is none the better for being set to music.—Ram’s Horn, 





AFTER a man passes fifty, if he loses three hours’ sleep, it takes him a week 
to make it up.—Aschison Globe. 


THE cow is ahead of the man: 






















She does n’t have to wait till some one is 
wash and cook the’greens before she eats them.—A¢chison Globe. 
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NOT A RED LETTER DAY. 
ONE OF THE SPECTATORS.—Well, they say every dog has his day, 
but it’s plain that our day is n’t the Fourth of kane 
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Put new life into the run-down system. Abbott's 
Angostura Bitters does it. Nothing like it to kill 
that “tired cans 







SiMPLy out of consideration for his 
fellow men, the successful man ought 
to do his utmost to keep still about it. 
— Somerville Journal. 








IF a woman truly loves her husband 
when she is asked how he is, she will 
say: “Well, he does not complain, 
but I do not think he is very well.” 
— Atchison Globe. 


USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


A powder to be shaken into the shoes. Your feet 
feel swollen, nervous and hot, and get tired easily. 
If you have aching feet, try Allen's Foot-Ease. It 
rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. 
Cures aching, swollen, sweating feet, blisters and 
callous spots. Relieves corns an — of Bod by 
and gives rest and comfort. ty fs it to-d i 
TR, Weve 


all Druggists and shoo stores, 
FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


FREE. Address, Allen 8. Gaaneke Le Roy, 
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particulars and rates of policies 











“GOUT & RHEUMATISM 





Usethe Great English Remedy 
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The Delaware & 
Hudson Railroad 


The new Standard-Gauge Through Line 
between New York, Lake Placid and other 
Adirondack points. 


LAKE CHAMPLAIN 
LAKE GEORGE 
SARATOGA SPRINGS 
SHARON SPRINGS 
COOPERSTOWN 


and many other cool and healthful 
Resorts in the Elevated Region of 
Northern New York. 





The shortest, quickest, and best Line 
between 


NEW YORK and MONTREAL 


Observation parlor cars, complete dining and café car ser- 
vice, Oiled roadbed. Anthracite coal used exclusively, insuring 
freedom from dust and smoke. 


Send 4 cents postage to the General Passenger Ee sed for Illustrated Hand- 


book of the Northern Resorts. Apply to W. J. MULLIN, Industrial Agent, 
D. & H. Co., Albany, N. Y., for camp and cottage sites in the Adirondacks. 


EW 
RAC 
A. A. HEARD, Ass't G. P. Agt. 


ABEL I. CULVER, Second Vice.Pres. J. Were, Ges Pass. Agt. 
N. Y. City Ticket Office and Information Bureau, 21 Cortlandt Street. 
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“Wat does Mr. Kickerson think of the government’s policy in this new 


matter ?” 
“QOh, he objects to it, but he has n’t yet studied it sufficiently to decide on 


what ground.”— Washington Star. 


THE drawback to a man’s marrying for money is that he has to take the 
girl.— Somerville Journal. : 














12-14 Horse-power $175 
Self-lubricating, two-cylinder opposed motor in forward bonnet. Cylinders 5x 4% inches. Bevel-gear drive. Driving 
pinions and gears as strong as found in most cars of twice the weight. All-metal clutch cesating in oil. Positive con- 
trolling ‘5s H without pa Soe or indices. Easiest of all gasoline cars to operate and main 


30-3 H. P. Tourin 


ng Car 
powerful and efficient Se - its weight. 


pani H 'P. RINE MOORE «ok ook ove eee tees oe 0 ees 


ar that holds the nn Sa — * pnaagie Canopy-top or Limousine Body to order. 


New Model Electric R Runabo 


46 9 
Elberon Electrip wector! 4. season. Improved this year. 


Catalogue will be sent on request; also special catalogues of 
Columbia E Electric Town Carriages and Commereial Vehicles. 


Evectric VEHICLE Co HARTFORD Conn 


New York: 134-138 W. 39th St. Chicago: 1413 Michigan Ave. Boston : 74 Stanhope St. 
MEMBER ASSOCIATION OF LICENSED AUTOMOBILE MANUFACTURERS ' 


— = t.. CMicientvehicleinfisclass. == 








‘*Here’s to friends both near and far; 


Here’s to woman, man’s guiding star. 
Here’s to friends we've yet to meet. 
Here’s to those here; allhere | greet.” 





Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





SECRECY NECESSARY. 

“The book is.a marvel,” said the 
publisher, enthusiastically. “You 
had better drop the nom de plume 
and publish over your own name.” 

“No,” replied the author; “it’s 
money I want, not fame.” 

“But, my dear sir, you can have 
fame and money both if you pub- 
lish over your own name.” 

“Not much I can’t. My wife 
would know I had the money 
then.” — Catholic Standard and 
Times. 


So Many Like Him. 
“T see dat ole Br’er Thomas is 
still growlin’ at de world!” 


“What de matter wid him 
now ?” 

“Set his mind on gittin’ a dollar, 
an’ somebody give him fifty 


cents!” —Atanta Constitution. 


A PLOT 
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LULLABY. 


Honey, honey, 
Shet yoh eye, 
Moon is risin’ 
In de sky. 
Golden boat 
Rides up de stream 
Bringin’ you | 
A bran’ new dream. i 


- 


1 The Rational Vehicles of Health and Piscsene j 


Bicycles! 


wo-Spetil " Gear | 
Coaster Brake 


The return of bicycling finds our American 
roads greatly improved and the bicycle itself per- 
fected in design and construction and equipped § 
. with new and marvelous devices. J 
To learn all about modern bicycles, get cata- 
> logues free from our 10,000 dealers, or send 
stamp for any one of them, 


| Pope Manufacturing Co. 


EASTERN DEPARTMENT | WESTERN DEPARTMENT 
rt Hartford, Conn. Chicago, I11, 

**Columbia” “‘Cleveland”’ | ‘“‘Rambler’’ ‘‘Monarch’’ 
‘*Tribune” ‘‘Crawford’’ | “Crescent” ‘‘Imperial” $ 


v 


White folks prowlin’ 

Fru de town. 
"Lectric lights 

Is shinin’ down, 
Engines hollers 

As dey fly — 
Nebber min’ ’em— 

Shet yoh eye. 

— Washington Star. 


as 
¥ 


as 


Dip n’t Know Him. 
Mrs. GoopLEy.—We dime en famille 
this evening. Won't you join us? Z 


Mrs. NuritcH.—Well—er—really, 
You See Them Everywhere 
5 ry 

















I don’t know Mr. Famille and I don’t 
like to meet strangers.— Phila. Ledger: fem: 
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REMINISCENCE. 

“T dread to think of my thirtieth 
birthday,” began Miss Passay. 

“Ves,” replied Miss Pert; “some- 
thing dreadful must have happened to 
you then, or you would n’t remember 
it this long.” — Philadelphia Ledger. 


| MOTOR 


om built. 
RACINE BOAT MPG. CO, (Lakeside), Muskegon, Mich, 


Agen 





Auto Launches, Steam & Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes 
For SPEED — PLEASURE — BUSINESS 
Beautiful, Reliable, Economical, Simple, Safe. 


e catales gives the truth in detail about the best and cheapest 
in all principal cities. Write to-day. Address 





"T WovuLp Seem So. 

“ Howeasily the college graduate set- 
tles international questions in his gradu- 
ating essay,” said the sarcastic man. 
| “Yes,” replied the other; ‘he seems 
| to think his diploma makes him a 
| diplomat.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 
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Morning, Noon and Night Fast Trains to The West—Via 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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It's up to YOU 





TOP RYE 











OnE typical difference between a fourteen-year-old boy and a fourteen year- 
old girl is that the girl would rather have a bunch of pansies than a catcher’s 
glove.— Somerville Journal. 





WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 

















The Pioneer of. Illustrated Journalism of America 











Founded 1855 





Leslie’s Weekly 


The best exponent of a real illustrated newspaper 


with a circulation of nearly 


One Hundred Thousand Copies 


Weekly 


Leslie’s Weekly is for sale on every News-stand and 
Railway Train in America. Ask the Newsboy. 


Ten Cents per Copy. Subscription Price: $4.00 per Year. 
SUBSCRIBE NOW FOR THE 1904 CAMPAIGN. 








Advertising Rates are Reasonable. 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 











Happy EVENT. 

SHE. — You say 
your brother is en- 
gaged to be married ? 

HE.-Yes, it is just 
announced. 

SHE. — When is the 
happy event to come 
off ? 

He.—Oh, it’s too 
early to tell when the 
engagement will be 
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Bitter: 
A delicacy of exquisite flavor — the best tonic and appe- 
tizer." At — hotels, cafes, clubs. Send six cents 
for handsome receipt book, ¢ “The Art of Drink ee. 


POMLO BITTERS 4 N. 
12 West Broadw: 








BUILT FOR IT. 
‘* How did you like 
the pony ballet ?”’ 
‘*Shortest girls I 
ever saw. You ought 
to arrange a dachs- 
hund dance for 
them.”? — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Nosopy can slam 
a door like a railroad 


























broken! — Yonkers man. — Washington 
Statesman. Democrat. 
# ' # 
Readers of PUCK may have the paper 
mailed to them for forty cents a month, 
postage prepaid. Addresses will be 
changed as often as desired. Orders 
may be sent through your newsdealer 
or direct to 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, NEW YORK 
* * 
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**So Ferdy asked Ethel’s father for her hand. Did he make a 
hit with the old gentleman ?”’ 

‘‘T judge so. He was running and sliding for home when I 
saw him.” 














THE CARTOON SUPPLEMENT 


Don. Alton Brooks Parker 


Issued with this number of PUCK 


can be obtained - separately for Framing 


Price on bheavp Paper and Mailed in Tube 
10 Cents per Copp 


Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
Puck Building, New York 
















































II. 
9 i lebrate,” sai “ i . Bang away!” he shouted gayly —’t was the cracker he addressed — 
Weescay aus puncae en friend, the U. S.A. sabi And as Dackel saw him throw it, is it hard to guess the rest? 





























Ill . IV. 


. ° . ° ” :. . 
For, in Dackel, Hans possessed a dog—a faithful dog, it ’s true— ‘‘Drop it — quick you— stupid Dackel! —it was all that Hans could say; 
But a dog that, when vo threw a thing, knew just one thing to do. ‘Drop it? To be sure!” said Dackel, ‘‘onjy tell me, I obey. 
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V. 
‘*There —you see?” he sagely added, ‘‘it ’s extremely wise, I find, 
When my master gives an order, not to question, but to mind. 


VI. 
‘‘Had I not,”’ he laughed, ‘‘it *s doubtful if you now would see me here. 
What a’ blessing is a conscience, when you keep it clean and clear!” 


HANS AND HIS CHUMS. ‘ J.OTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLDG.N.Y. 
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# "Text by. * 
RUPERT HUGHES 


No -book has come. so 
close to the realities of 
the metropolis or told so 
much of its many-sided 
interests. Probably no 
one knows New York 
better than Rupert 
Hughes, and he has de- 
scribed it with remarkable 
cleverness. 


24 Page Drawings 
in Colors 


432 Pages, 8vo. 
$1.50 net 











tA delighttully entertaining story of the metropolis.’’ 


“THE REAL NEW YORK 


A Chicago man, a preacher from Terre Haute, a girl from San Francisco, and 
others,-meet on a railway train entering New York, and are drawn together by 
their common interests in the city of their destination. 
out singly-or in’groups to explore the mysteries and wonders of the metropolis. 
Their chief guides are a native New Yorker, a Southern poet, and a newspaper man. 


far the most important 
work on New York ever 
UPERT HUGHE written. 
HY. MAYER. 
: Sad 
For Sale by 





THE SMART SET PUB. CO., New York 


100 Original Drawings by 
HY. MAYER 


On their arrival they set 


Hy. Mayer, the artist, 
is perhaps better known 
than any other living 
caricaturist. Mr. Hughes 
and Mr. Maver collabor- 
ating have produced by 





All Booksellers 
or Sent Direct by 
The Publishers 
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444) Have you decided 


where to go? 


NEW JERSEY 
RESORTS 


ate popular, health- 
ful and reached best 
by the 


NEW JERSEY 
CENTRAL 


“THE MODEL ROAD.” 


Send 6c in stamps for booklet, ‘“ SEA- 
SHORE AND MOUNTAINS,” an illus- 
trated ef 4 for vacationists, to C. M. 
BURT, G. P. A, New York City. 
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PENNSYLVANIA CHAUTAUQUA. 





Reduced Rates to Mt. Gretna via Penn- 


sylvania Railroad, 





For the Pennsylvania Chautauqua, 
held at Mt. Gretna, Pa., July 1 to August 5, 
1904, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
will sell special excursion tickets from New 
York, Philadelphia, Chestnut Hill, Phoenix- 
ville, Walmington, Perryville, Frederick, 
Md., Washington, D. C., East Liberty, 
Butler, Indiana, Connellsville, Bedford, 
Clearfield, .Martinsburg, Bellefonte, Water- 
ford, Canandaigua, Wilkesbarre, Tomhicken, 
Mt. Carmel, Lykens, 
mediate points, to Mt. Gretna and return, at 
reduced rates. Tickets will be sold June 25 
to August 5, inclusive, and will be good:to 
return until August 16, inclusive. For speci- 
fic rates, consult ticket agents. 


THE SYMPTOM. 
Nopp.—It ’s about time to go on 
my annual fishing trip. 
‘lopp.— How do you feel ? 
Noppb.— Well, I begin to feel steal- 
ing over me that old-fashioned spring 
thirst. — Detroit Free. Press. 


Every matador claims to be a fav- | 
orite of the King of Spain.—A¢chison | 


Globe. 


to be 





and principal inter-. | 









“There is no greater recommendation fora 
barber shop or better guarantee of cleanliness 
and sanitary conditions than the mere fact 
that Williams’ Shaving Soap is used there.” 


E.very Barber 


on -the 


World’s Fair Grounds 


AT ST. LOUIS 
uses 


Williams’ 
Shaving Soap 


EXCLUSIVELY 

















It is used at the shops in the ‘‘ Inside Inn,’’ The 
Tyrolean Alps, The Irish Exhibit, Streets of Asia, 
Streets of Cairo and Jerusalem ; also Wabash Station at 
Main Entrance. Williams’ Shaving Soap is also used at 
all the leading hotel and other barber shops in St. Louis. 
This assures visitors to the World’s Fair of absolute 










safety, comfort and satisfaction. 

Williams’ Shaving Soap has been used by leading 
barbers throughout the United States, for nearly three- 
quarters of a century and is recognized as the only 
Perfect Shaving Soap. 










THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, Talcum Powder, 
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, etc., sold everywhere 









| People’s Union of 
7th to roth. 
tickets from all stations at one fare plus 
| ¢2.00 for the round trip, on July sth, 6th 













REDUCED RATES TO DETROIT. 
Mich., 
Baptist 


Reduced rates to Detroit, account and 7th, good returning from Detroit to July 
12th, inclusive. or if deposited with validat- 
ing agent not late~ than July roth and pay- 


ment of fee of Soc. made at time of deposit, 


International Convention Young 
America, meeting July 
Pennsylvania Railroad will sell 
extension. may be obtained to leave Detroit 


not later than August 15th. 














Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are weli acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality.—Detroit Free Press. 





Delightful Summer 
Pleading 










The 
Suburban Sage 


Mr, Runner in the present vol- 
ume. writes in his most happy 
mood. Boston Times. 
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Bunner’s Short Stories: 


be. 4 























Short Sixes 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers.— Pittsburgh 
Dispatch. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are ‘awfully 
funny.”’— Boston Times. 














Five Volumes in Paper, $2.50 
Five Volumes in Cloth, 5.00 


or separately as follows : 


Per Volume in Paper, $0.50 
Per Volume in Cloth, 


S. 
Address PUCK, New York 












The Runaway 
Browns 


Will bring more than one 
hearty laugh even from those 
unused to smile.—NV., PR & S. 
1.00 Bulletin. 


* %& 
For sale by all Booksellers, 


or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
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“Have you any Talcum Powder?” 
“Do you wish MENNEN’S?” asked the clerk, politely. 


“No, vimmen’s,” was the ignorant reply. 
b] ) y 
~ wo. 





